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MORNING, AND 
THE QUIET IS 
SHATTERED. 














A MOTHER WEEPS 


AND SCREAMS. 




















AND SWEARS 
REVENGE ON 
THOSE WHO 
BRING SUCH 
PAIN UPON 
HER. 
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ZI HOPE THE 
FLIGHT FROM 
ENGLAND WAS 
PLEASANT. 


A FLIGHT. SUCH 
SHORT NOTICE 
ANP ALL. 

















ZI WOULD HAVE 
SUPPLIED YOU WITH A HOE EE. 

TICKET, BUT THAT WOULD'VE UGE NOTE JOU WANT 
BEEN TOO THEATRIC. THIS TO SEE YOUR SON ALIVE 
ISN'T MISSION (MPOSS/BLE, = AGAIN. 
AFTER ALL. "THIS 1S YOUR 
MISSION, MR. PHELPS, 

SHOULD YOU CHOOSE TO 

ACCEPT IT.” 





THREATS ALREADY? 
N D PREAMBLE ? 
INTER 2 





THE GREEN \Z 
antec A) 
VILLAIN? 


OT 
OF THE NEW 
ONE. WOR TH 
ONE WHO'S 
SENTINEL 
NOW. THE ONE 
IN THEM/DDLE 
WAS MY FOE 


THE ONE AND You'Re 
HOLDING MY SON 
oars NOTA veRy YOU, GOLPFACE, SONAR, 
GREEN LANTERN -IN- HECTOR SOMETHING OR 

THE- MIDDLE THING TO DO OTHER ? AND THE ROGUE 
DIDN'T YOU GUYS GO AT IT IN GREEN LANTERN WITH THE 
THE STREET AND THE SKY BIG PINK HEAP. 
UNTIL ONE OF YOU T 
WON 2 


$0, WHAT \S 1T? 
YOU WANT SOME- 
S DON'T ASSOCIATE . ONE KILLED? 
ME WITH THOSE FOOLS. THEY 
DID THINGS THEIR WAY, ANP 
PERHAPS I DID AcT ALITTLE 
MORE RASHLY THAN I DO NOW. 
BUT MY STYLE WAS ALWAYS 
SUBTLER, EVEN THEN. _/ 





I'VE BEEN HIRED 
BY A FOREIGN POWER 
TO BUILD A MILITARY 
DEVICE 


I‘VE BUILT THE 
BULK OF IT, BUT THERE'S 
SOME TECHNOLOGY L 
NEED ACQUIRED TO ADD 
TO THE DEVICE AND 
THEREBY MAKE IT 









$0 STEAL 
(T YOURSELF. 
YOU STOLE My 
SON 







ma 


od, 
Coie 
PO 





RY ‘ 
FELT 
POOR 
x ee 






YOUR SON'S 


THE TECHNOLOGY 
WORTH IT... 


BELONGS TO THE U.S 
GOVERNMENT. I'VE 
BEEN WANTED FOR MAWY 
CRIMES, BUT TREASON... 
WHICH SUCH A THEFT 
WOULD AMOUNT 

ISN'T SOMETHING I 
INTEND HAVING ON My 

RAP SHEET. 





YOU'RE 

MORE THAN 

HAPPY FOR 
ME TO. 





ea 


RE EERE 











SO THIS 
YEAH, THIS IS TOO 

WELL, I CAN'T IMPORTANT. 

ALLOW YOU TO. 


STAND IN MY 
NOT YOU EXACTLY. WAY. 


BUTA THIEF. MY FRIE 
CONNECTED WITH THE 
MILITARY. L WAS VISITING 
AUSTIN ANYWAY, AND HE 
ASKED ME TO KEEP AN EYE 
ON THIS WEAPON 


THE GOVERNMENT 
RECEIVED WORD OF A 
POSSIBLE ATTEMPT TO 
“ STEAL IT. * 


THAT HASH'T. 
STOPPED ME 
BEFORE. 








You'LL HAVE TO 
ER THA 
THAT IF YOU EXPECT 
ME TO LET. YOU COM- 
MIT A CRIME. 


PLEASE, You 
HAVE TO LET ME 
ve YOU HAVE TO. 

EDO THIS 


ANY HE 


WAY, 

SAID HE'D HAVE 
LOTS OF MEN WITH 
HIM WHEN I 

RETURNED. 


YOU CAN 
TELL YOUR TALE TO 
THE AUTHORITIES. 


THE WISDOM 
OF SOLOMON. 








I’bL Y YOU'VE BEEN YOU DON'T OF THE ANYWAY, I ONLY GOT 
THINK, \ USEFUL.THIS UNDERSTAND-- MARVEL | | AWAY BY LULLING HER 
ABOUT | ISA WAY THAT "ENO. FAMILY? 

IT. YOU'LL HAVE IN 


BUT THAT MEANS 
SHE'S OUT THERE 
LOOKING FOR ME... 


Roi hy ... IF SHE FINDS: 
. ME, SHE FINDS YOU, 
DOL HAVE TO SOL THINK WE 


SPELL ITOUT Hi j=— 
Bees SHOULD BOTH- 


a ~ 


MM 
/ : 
VILLAIN! 
DY. 























so. 
WHERE ARE 


\ > ‘A " MY SAFE- 
> 4a Bi HOUSE IN 
—™ ANP YES, KERRVILLE. 
EVEN LATER = " 

STILL... 





4 
Y WE CAN WAIT OUT CAPTAIN MARYEL'S 
HUNT FOR US HERE. IT'S FULLY 

STOCKED WITH FOOD. CABLE TELE- 
VISION. THE LATEST MAGAZINES 


SAFE-HOUSE, 
Auh ? WHAT 





WELL, CONSIDERING 
YOU KNEW WHERE \T WAS, AND 
f THEN CAPTAIN MARVEL FOUND IT, I 
CALLED THAT MY NOT- QUITE- 
AS-SAFE HOUSE. WOULDN'T 
you? 















ME, I'M MORE 
INTERESTED IN WHAT I’M 
ABOUT TO RENAME THE 
PLACE WE'RE IN 


GEE, I Don'T 
KNOW... SOMEONE 
KIDNAPS MY 
BELOVED SON AND 
LJUST TURN ALL 
SPONTANEOUS. 
WHY DO YOU THINK 
THAT 1S? 


"CASA DE YOU'D- BETTER - 
@IVE- ME-MY- SON-OR- 
YOUR- INSIDES~ WILL - 
BE- PART- OF -THE- 
DECOR "~~ 









} I THINK NOW WE'RE ALONE, 





















YOU CALL 
THIS YOUR SAFE- 
HOUSE? 
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I THOUGHT 
WE AGREED YOU 
WOULD. 








I'D SAY 
ANYTHING... AGREE 
TO ANYTHING IF IT 
MEANT I GOT MY SON 

BACK SAFELY. 


YOU WERE 
IN ON THIS. 
TOGETHER 7? 











I AGREED TO HELP THE BUT NOW IT'S OVER, 
MIST IN RETURN FOR THE 
CAPTURE OF BOTH OF YOU, 
ONCE HER BABY WAS 
RESCUED. 


HE KIDNAPPED mY 


PLEASE, 
(captain mabyer: 
DO SOMETHING ! 


TO THAT END, © 
PLAYED MONE. 
APPEARING AFTER THE 
FACT... ALLOWING YOU AND 
THE MIST TO "ESCAPE" SO 
YOU'D LEAD HER BACK HERE. HAPPEN! 
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GOD, YOU TOLD I THOUGHT 
WE HAD AN ME SOLOMON I COULD 
AGREEMENT. GOVERNED YOuR TRUST YOU. 
WISDOM. WHO'S iN 
CHARGE OF YOUR 
NAIVETE 7 I'MA 
VILLAIN. VILLAINS 
LIE. 


PLEASE DON'T KILL E BEEN PLAYING ‘WEA I'M NO /DIOT. I WOULDN'T 
HIM LIE YOU MURDER Su FROM THE START, HAVE FIRED BULLETS AT YOU, 
tN BLAS Ane reel I LADY CAP You AT LEAST NORMALLY. IL KNOW YOU'RE 
BE COMPLICIT IN HIS EE THAT! INVULNERABLE. I WOULD HAVE 

DEATH BY AGREEING VANISHED AWAY AND HIDDEN 
TO HELP You IN THE ROOM UNTIL YOU LEET 

< TO LOOK FOR ME, THINKING 
I'D FLED THE SCENE. AND 


FOR MERCY LIKE I DID. NOT 
FOR REAL 


I WANTED YOU TO THINK 
AS A PETTY CRIMINAL 
WITH A G/MMICK, LIKE 
SOME OF THE GRADE-TWO 
SUPERVILLAINS. LIKE 
LIKE WELL, Like THIS 
JOKER HERE, ONE 


I KNEW You 
PITY ON ME 
YOU'D HELP ME 





NOW IT'S ME 


BEGGIN 
MIST. DON- 


La DON'T KILL 
Han! 








BuT NOW I DON’T Ni 
YOU OR ANYONE... WHICH /W- 
CIDENTALLY |S JUST HOW I LIKE 
IT. IT'LL K/LL THE BLACK HAND 
AND I’M GONE. “ 


WHAT WAS 
THAT? IN YOUR 


LOOK AT You 
HOW OLD ARE 
YOu ? YOU'RE 


VOICE 7 DID YOU 
STUTTER JUST JUST A GIRL. 
THEN 2 (fy I Guess X { 
o vio tworice / | 
THAT BEFORE = 


















Z KNEW AGIRL 
WHO STUTTERED. 
SHE WAS GENTLE. a 
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‘a y 
f \. 
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Si 
a 
WHAT - it 
HAPPENED h 
TO HER? < 
i | He 
WENT 
AWAY. 
—: 
oat! 


























“s Peale BLACK 

mhek LNG AND THE 

SROLEN WEAPON WAS 
OOM, 


IN THE OTHER Re 
FOR ME TO FIND. " 











Va PITY THE 
NEXT PERSON WHO uy \ 
HAS TO FIGHT ). 
HER. 
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y) wn 











Z WAS WONDERING IF I COULD GET A 
REFUND ON THIS RETURN TICKET TO ENGLAND. 
L'VE DECIDED TO STAY A WHILE LONGER. 


















OF course 
WHERE ? 
G 


mas 






